





Storyteller: Story time, kids. Now, what 
did Caillou do toady? Today’s story is called 


“Caillou Learns to Drive’. 





Daddy: Have you seen Caillou anywhere? 
He said he wanted to help me with the car. 





Mommy: I think he’s in the garden, driving 
his car. 
Rosie: Dee! Dee!! Caillou’s in his car. 





Storyteller: Now, you probably know that 
Caillou loves anything to do with cars and 
buses and trucks. 
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Daddy: Ah! ‘There you are. 
Caillou: Daddy! 
Daddy: Did you forget? You said you 


wanted to help me wash the car. 





Storyteller: Caillou imagined he was 


driving the most fantastic car you ever saw. 
Caillou: Hello, Mr. Lion! 

Caillou: Wow! I’m really going fast. ‘This is 
fun. 





Daddy: Oh, No! Hey, Caillou, look at what 


you ve made me do. 





Mh... , 
Caillou: Woops! Daddy, you are all wet. 
What happened? 





Storyteller: Caillou had no idea that he was 
the one who made his daddy spray himself 


with water. 

Daddy: Well, it was an accident. Dont I 
look silly? 

Caillou: Yes! 











Daddy: Do you still want to help me? 
Caillou: You bet! I was driving the car, 


Daddy. 





Daddy: Isn’t that right? 
Caillou: Yes! I love cars, you know! 
Daddy: Mm, I know you do! I used to love 


cars when I was little, too. 





Mommy: And you still love cars. 


Caillou: Look, Mommy! It’s all clean and 
shiny. 





Mommy: Well, what are we waiting for? 


Let's go for a picnic at the beach. 





Caillou: Hello, Mr. Lion. 


Caillou: Can I drive the car when I’m 


bigger, Daddy? Will you teach me? 
Daddy: Of course, Caillou. Of course! 
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